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foreign banks abroad. But he lost the fight against
Yang's comrades. A great number of his troops
deserted and went over to the rebels. The fat layer
tinder the skin of his face trembled. He was an
experienced politician and he knew: if they wanted
to preserve the order of things, they had to sacrifice
the Mancbu Dynasty. They had to sacrifice them to
keep everything else. But the Manchu had to be
sacrificed in a manner which left them their fortune
and made it possible for them to wait for their chance
again. If one didn't sacrifice them immediately, even
men like Yuan Shi Kai wouldn't be able to survive as
power in the state.

On twelfth February 1912 Hsung Tung, the
Emperor, now six years old, had to abdicate. But the
fat layer under Yuan Shi Kai's face hadn't ceased ta
tremble yet.

Sun Yat Sen was standing at the window and
looked tired out at the city. The coolies of Canton
were hastening to their work, he could see their ribs
under their tight, dark skin as they were running
through the dust-filled lanes* It was very early. He
had thought the whole night to solve the problem.
And he had found only one solution, only one.

The four men whom he expected, came in. They
were not important men, rather minor members of his
party. But they were the first whom he had called
to tell them his idea. He wanted to study the effect
of his proposal on them before he repeated it in front
of the public to whom he, Sun Yat Sen, Provisional
President of the Chinese Republic, was going to speak.